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The pilot swiftly climbed back into the cockpit, but the
ehgine refused to start up.

" Push it along ! " the officer who had travelled with him
shouted stentoriously, and was the first to push at one
\ving. Swaying, the aeroplane moved easily towards a
gtoup of pines. The battery accompanied it with a running
fire. One of the shells fell right on the crowded stables.
One corner crumbled amid clouds of smoke and rising lime
dust. The stable shook with the elemental roar of the
terror-stricken prisoners. Three of them dashed out through
the breach, but were riddled at pointblank range by the
cossacks.

Gregor galloped off to one side.

" They'll get you ! Ride to the pines ! " a cossack with
terrified face and rolling eyes shouted as he ran past.

" He's right, they might drop one on us in real earnest!
They're not joking! " Gregor thought, and he slowly rode
back to his quarters.

That day Kudynov called a strictly secret conference at
the staff headquarters, and did not invite Gregor to be
present. The Don Army officer who had arrived in the
aeroplane briefly communicated that at any day now the
Red front would be broken by the forces of the shock
column concentrated around Kamenskaya, and a mounted
livision of the Don Army, commanded by General Sekretov,
would march to link up with the insurgents. The officer
proposed that means of crossing the river should be prepared
immediately, so that, after linking up with Sekretov's
division, insurgent cavalry regiments could be thrown
across to the right bank of the Don. He advised moving
the reserve troops closer to the river and, right at the end
of the conference, after the plan for transferring the troops
across the river and their further operations had been
worked out, he asked:
J '* But why have you got prisoners in Vieshenska ? "
(f We've got nowhere else to keep them, there aren't any
suitable buildings in the hamlets outside/' one of the staff